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CHILDREN IN THE WOOD.

-/iL GOOD little boy, whofe name was

Edgar, and his fitter, whofe name was Jane,

were the children of a gentleman and lady

who lived in Norfolk. Edgar and Jane
were often told, that happinefs depended
on goodnefs; and that, to be good and

happy, they muft love each other, and

and never quarrel. Admired by every

body for their dutiful behaviour to their

father and mother, and their affection to

each other, they were ftill in their infant

years, when they had the misfortune of

lofing their kind parents.

Was not this a fad thing for little Edgar
and Jane? Indeed it was, and, although

very young, they were exceedingly grieved
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when their poor, Tick father and mother

were dying. Together in the parlour, one

morning, during their parents' illnefs, Jane
faid to her brother:

JANE. Edgar, will you come and play

with me ?

EDGAR. Yes, fifter, but what fhall we

play at? we muft not make a noife while

papa and mama are ill.

JANE. Well, then, I will put away my
dulcimer and my ball, and make Dolly a

frock and a cap.

EDGAR. And here, fifter, is the book

my aunt gave me: while you work, I will

read you a ftory.

JANE. Oh, thank you, brother; I fhall

like to hear the ftory about the Little Girl

and the Eagle.

EDGAR. Oh, Jane, you have heard that

one a great many times. I will read to

you about the Boy and the Robin. Shall

I fifter ?



JANE. Yes, brother, and tell me after-

ward^ about the Girl and the Eagle.

EDGAR. Very well: now liften to

THE BOY AND THE ROBIN,

An amusing Story.

There was once a little boy, named

Charles, who was very fond of birds, and,

becaufe he was good and diligent at fchool,
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his father bought him a pretty canary bird,

that could fing delightfully, and a bull-

finch that could both talk and (ing fo well,

that he amufed all the company who came

to the houfe. Being great favourites, they

were kept in the parlour in fine gilt cages.

At dawn of day, they began to warble.

This fweet mufic always waked Charles,

who was obliged to rife early to attend

fchool. It was now no longer necefTary

to ring the bell, which fummoned Charles

to his duty ; the pretty warblers let him

know, that he muft wafte no more time in

bed. School was a mile diftant, fo, in

the fummer time, he left home at five

o'clock in the morning, and in winter at

(even. It was cold frofty weather, when

Charles was trudging acrofs the fields, with

his fatchel on his back. The ground was

all covered with fnow, and the trees and

the hedges were fo white, that the birds

hid themfelves in the hedges, and if they
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ventured out to feek for food, the fportf-

man's gun (topped their flight, and put an

end to the life of thefe harmlefs, little

creatures. Charles was very forry to fee

them killed, and faid, that he would never

amufe himfelf with fuch a cruel diverfion.

Well, as Charles was going acrofs the fields

to fchool, a Robin Redbreaft flew out of

the hedge, and perched upon his fhoulder,

then it hopped after him until he came to

the ftile. Charles had in his pocket fome

gingerbread, that was given him by his

mother, fo he broke it into very fmall

pieces, and fed this pretty fociable bird.

He was unwilling to leave his little com-

panion; but, as his mafter had defired him

always to come early to fchool, he could

not flop to play in the field. So he made

hafte to fchool and learned his leffon, and,

when he returned home, he begged of his

father to let him have a cage for the Robin;

he faid, that he was fure he could catch it,

A4



Children in the Wood.

it was fo tame. But his father told him,

that it would be cruel to confine it in a

cage, and as it had fought protection of

him during the inclement feafon, he muft

not deprive the poor thing of its liberty.

The canary and bullfinch, he told him, had

always been accuftomed to confinement;

for that reafon, if he gave them plenty of

feed and water, they would live very hap-

pily in their fine gilt cages; but the pretty

Robin will not. like to be a prifoner.

Charles then afked his father how he fhould

take care of the Robin who had flown to

him for protection ? You may bring him

home, Charles, and let him fly in the great

hall, but remember to feed him every day.

Charles affured his father, that this he

would never forget. With the expecta-

tion of meeting his fociable companion, he

rofe earlier than ufual the next morning,

although it was a very hard froft, and much

fnow had fallen in the night. In vain.



however, he walked very flowly through

the field, to look for Redbreaft. Charles

returned home difappointed. It was too

cold for Robin to venture out. The fol-

lowing morning, Charles went again to the

field. After walking up and down two or

three times, and peeping very often into

the hedge, out flew Robin, and perched

upon his hat. Charles was very glad to

fee him again. Very gently he pulled off
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his bat, and took him in his hand, then he

gave him fome crumbs of bread, which he

had brought on purpofe for him. Poor

thing, it was fo hungry, fo hungry that it

foon ate up all the bread, for the weather

was fo cold, that it had had nothing fmce

Charles gave it the gingerbread. It lived

very happily in the great hall all the win-

ter, and Charles was delighted to hear its

foft note, for he did not know that a Robin

could fing. In the fpring, when the leaves

were on the trees and the meadows were

covered with green, Robin Redbreaft quit-

ted his dickered habitation, and winged his

flight to the woods. Charles regretted

the abfence of his little friendly compa-
nion ; but, as he had the pleafure of

feeing him in the field frequently,, when

he went to fchool, he hoped he might

again afford him protection in the enfuing

winter.
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JANE. Go on, brother.

EDGAR. There is no more, Jane; I

have finifhed the ftory.

JANE. I am forry that is the end. I

mould like to know if the Robin ever came

back to Charles.

EDGAR. So mould I. I love Robin Red-

breaft.

JANE. If Robin came here, we would

give him fome bread and fome cake.

EDGAR. Oh, Jane, what pretty bird is

that pecking at the window? I believe it

is Redbreaft.

JANE. Let us open the window, Edgar,
and it will come in. Pretty creature, it

feems very hungry.

EDGAR. I am afraid it will fly away,

when we open the window.

JANE. We will open it very foftly: oh,

it is gone, we have frightened it !

EDGAR. Well, don't let us make a noife,

Jane; perhaps it will come back prefently.



JANE. I think I fee it in that high tree.

EDGAR. Yes, it is coming: now it is in

the bufh. If I put the cake outfide the

window, I dare fay it will return.

JANE. Here it is, brother; I am very

glad.

EDGAR. Don't frighten it, fifter: oh,

how prettily it pecks! it pecks out of my
hand.

JANE. And, brother, it eats too what I

give it. It has almoft pecked up all the cake.
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EDGAR. Then I will get it fome more.

JANE. Brother, brother, it is gone.

EDGAR. Oh, dear! Pretty Robin, I wifh

it would come and ftay with me, as it did

with Charles.

JANE. It will not; it is quite gone, bro-

ther; I fee it a great way off.

EDGAR. I am very forry ; I hope it will

come again. Now I will read another

ftory, but I can't find my book.

JANE. Why, Edgar, here it is under the

table.

EDGAR. I will look for the ftory of the

Little Girl and the Eagle. Sifter, that is

the one you like beft.

JANE. That is very pretty ; but the Boy
and the Robjn is prettier : I never heard

it before. The cruel eagle, I am afraid,

would kill Robin Redbreaft.

EDGAR. Yes, lifter, that it would, and

eat it too; but I hope Robin will hide it-

felf in the trees and the hedges, that are



Children in the Wood.

now full of leaves. Look out of the win-

dow for Robin while I read.

JANE. Yes, brother.

LITTLE GIRL AND THE EAGLE.

Very far down in the country, lived a

poor woman, who had only one little girl,

named Ellen. Their dwelling was a fmall

cottage, in the middle of a field. As El-

len's mother had no money, but what (he

worked for, fhe employed herfelf in knit-

ting (lockings: thefe fhe carried to town

to fell, and, with what (he received for her

work, fhe bought herfelf a$d her child

bread and milk. This was all they had to

live upon. However, the poor woman
was very induftrious, and, befidesher fcanty

portion of food, fhe fometimes contrived

to buy a few chickens. She put them in
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a bafket and returned home, and Ellen fed

them every day. This was not all that

Ellen did: (he learned to knit, and flie

could work almoft well enough to affift her

mother.

When the chickens were grown up, the

poor woman went to market and fold

them. With this money me bought a pret-

ty, little lamb. When me returned home,
the little lamb began frifking about the

field; and Ellen, delighted with her new

playfellow, amufed herfelf in running
after it. When Ellen was tired, fhe fat

down and went to work; and the lamb,

no longer inclined to jump about alone,

repofed itfelf by her fide under a large oak

tree. OneJ^ot fummer's day, when Ellen

had fkipped round the field until me was

quite fatigued, fhe refted herfelf, as ufual,

under the fhady oak; me was fcarcely

feated, when fhe faw in the air a very large,

black thing. Ellen did not know that it

i



was a bird, for never before had fhe feen

one fo large: and, perhaps, no little girl

or boy would have known that it was an

eagle, which is a large bird of prey. From

its fize it is called the King of the Birds,

and it devours hares, rabbits^ and lambs.

Its beak and talons are remarkably ftrong.

Ellen was very much frightened, as any other

little girl or boy would have been, to fee

this great, voracious eagle dart upon the

poor harmlefs lamb, and mount again into
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the fky with rapid flight, carrying* it off

with as much eafe as a fparrow would a

fly.
The poor woman was fitting at her

cottage door, when the eagle feized its

prey, and fhe was very forry, for fhe never

more expected to fee her little lamb. El-

len, furprifed and frightened, ran to her

mother, and cried fadly for the lofs of

Frifkabout, as fhe called it: but fhe was

much more grieved, when her mother told

her that the eagle would carry Frifkabout

to its neft, and devour it. Ellen then afk-

ed her mother, if the eagle's neft could

not be found, and the lamb taken away.
Her mother faid,

" that eagles did not

make their nefts in trees and hedges, like

little birds, but in the fide of fome high

rock, or mountain, where it was very diffi-

cult, and fometimes impoffible, to get at

them. "
Very likely," fhe added, the

eagle we have juft feen has its neft in

Mount Huge-Top, about two miles diftant.
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Ellen, I have never taken you there, be-

caufe it is too deep for you to climb at

prefent; befides, as you are a little girl, if

the eagle were hungry he would perhaps

eat you up." When Ellen heard this, (he

did not wifh any more to go to Mount

Huge-Top, though her mother had often

promifed to (how her the fea and the mips
from this high rock. Never again did

the poor woman expeft to fee her pretty

lamb; for the eagle was winging away as

faft it could. It purfued its courfe over

fome fields where there were haymakers.

The haymakers had worked very hard all

the morning, and they were refting them-

felves on a rick of hay they had juft finifh-

ed (lacking, when down came the lamb,

and made them all jump. The eagle's

fharp eyes, perhaps, faw fome other prey,

and forgetting that he had already fecured,

let it fall from his talons. Frifkabout had

a nice, foft tumble, as you may fuppofe,
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and the eagle had not hurt him, only pull-

ed a little wool off his back; but his jour-

ney through the air, and his fall, made him

begin to baa, baa. Then the haymakers
carefTed him, and as they were good, ho-

neft people, they enquired at all the farm

houfes, who had loft a little lamb. Every

body laid, It is not mine, It is not mine.

So the haymakers determined to carry it

home, and take care of it. As they were

pafling the poor woman's cottage, Ellen

was peeping out of the broken cafement,

crying; fo they^Jaid to her, What do you

cry for, little girl? What is your name?

My name is Ellen, faid fhe, and a great

eagle has taken away Frifkabout, to eat

him up. Then (lie cried again fadly, and

her tears hindered her from feeing the

lamb under the haymaker's arm. But he

faid to her: Come, Ellen, do not cry any

more, here is Frifkabout, alive and merry;

give him fome dinner now, for I dare fay



he is hungry ; and take care the eagle

does not come to him again. Ellen, over-

joyed, took the lamb and led it to her mo-

ther, who was much furprifed to fee it,

and enquired how fhe got it When El-

len told her, (he ran after the haymakers
to thank them, and to enquire how they

had faved it. They told her, that the eagle

had fortunately let it fall on the hay-ftack,

and that they had been feeking the owner,

whom they were happy to have found.
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Then the poor woman gave them two-

pence for their trouble, all the money fhe

had in her pocket. When fhe returned

home, Ellen was feeding Frifkabout with

a bafon of bread and milk, which was pre-

pared for her own dinner, and the reft of

the day fhe amufed herfelf in the cottage

with Frifkabout, for fhe was afraid of ven-

turing into the field.

JANE. I am very glad that Ellen had

her lamb again. The eagle is a cruel

bird.

EDGAR. So he is. We never faw an

eagle, fo we can look at the picture.

JANE. What a great creature! he is

not fo pretty as Robin.

Their attention was fixed on the pi&ure
of the eagle, when one of the fervants,

with tears in her eyes, came and told them,

that their poor father and mother, who

were dying, had fent for them up flairs.
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They did not know what dying meant, fo

they left the parlour, happy to go to their

kind parents.

The children, on entering the room, ran

to embrace them, and, while they were

proving the affection of their innocent

hearts, they burft into tears, for they now

faw their father and mother worfe than

ever; very pale, and hardly able to fpeak.
" My dear children," faid the father, in

a feeble voice,
"

I fent for you to receive

my laft blefling, as it is the will of Almighty
God that I fhould fhortly leave you. He
is the only giver of all good: pray to him

night and morning for his protection.

This, my dear children, I have often told

you ; but remember now, that I can never

tell it you again."

His feeble voice was almoft exhaufted,

but, paufing, he revived again and added,
" When I am in my grave, your uncle

will take you home to his houfe, you muft
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then obey him as you do me, and, I hope,

you will always be good and happy." He

was quite tired with this exertion, for he

had but a few minutes longer to live. Ten-

derly embracing them again and again, he

Ibid them adieu, until they fhould meet in

(another world. Scarcely had he uttered

thefe words, when his weeping infants be-

held him clofe his eyes in death. This

gentleman's brother, the children's uncle,

had come to vifit him during his illnefs.

He recommended the children to his care,

telling him, that he had no other friend on'

earth, and, unlefs that he were good to his

boy and girl, they might be greatly injured.
" You muft," faid he,

" be father, mother,

and uncle, all in one; for I know not what

will become of our dear children when we

are dead and gone." Their mother then

begged of him to be very kind to her fweet

babes. " On you," faid fhe, "dear bro-

ther, depends our children's happinefs, or



mifery, in this world, and God will reward

'you according as you aft towards them."

With many tears (he bid Edgar and Jane
farewel ; clafping them in her arms, and

commending them to the prote&ion of the

Almighty, (he reclined her head on the

pillow, repeating "God blefs you! God

blefs you, my dear children!'* After fay-

ing this me was never heard to fpeak again.

The uncle had promifed, his brother

and fitter, that he would do all they had
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afked of him ; but how faithfully he kept

his promife, will be feen by and by. He

lived in a fine houfe, furrounded with a

large park, a great many miles diftant ; fo

he ordered his fervants to prepare the car-

riage, that he might take home thefe little

orphans to his elegant manfion. In the

mean time he opened his brother's will,

which made him the guardian of the pro-

perty left for Edgar and Jane. Edgar
was to inherit three hundred pounds a year,

when he was of age ; and Jane's portion

was five hundred pounds in gold, to be

given her on the day fhe was married;

but, in cafe they died while infants, their

uncle was to take pofleflion of the whole

fortune.

All the neighbours were much grieved

for the death of this gentleman and lady.

The rich regretted the lofs of two worthy

friends, whofe fociety was always pleafing

and agreeable; while the poor lamented
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them, becaufe that they were deprived of

kind and benevolent protestors. The lit-

tle orphans were ftill weeping, when their

uncle fent for them, and bid them cry no

more. They remembered their father's

dying words, which charged them to obey
their uncle, fo they wiped away their tears,

though they remained very dull for a long

time afterwards. The carriage was now

ready to convey them to their uncle's feat,

and with heavy hearts they left their native

home.

After travelling about ten miles, they

flopped at a little village for the coachman

to refrefti his horfes. As Edgar and Jane

were regretting the lofs of their good pa-

rents, they had not been cheerful on their

journey, as ufual, fo their uncle determin-

ed to (lay here about an hour, and ftrive

to amufe them by walking about. It was

a very pretty place, and, being the refi-

dence of feveral wealthy families, was adorn-



cd with elegant houfes, and grounds beau-

tifully laid out. On alighting from the

carriage, they enquired the name of this

delightful village. It was the Vale of Con-

tent. The beauty and good order of it

were really remarkable; and, notwithstand-

ing the number of poor cottages, there was

not one beggar or idle perfon. Now,
how do you think this happened ? Becaufe

that the rich took care to affift the poor,

and fee that their children were well em-
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ployed as foon as they were able to work:

and this was the reafon that the inhabit-

ants were all happy, and that they called

their refidence the Vale of Content. A
few years fmce, a large, commodious work-

houfe was eretled for the reception of thofe

poor, whom age or illnefs rendered bur-

dens to their families. Here were, likewife,

received all the poor little boys and girls,

who had loft their parents; and thefe

helplefs orphans were fupported and edu-

cated at the expence of the parifh. Ed-

gar and Jane were pafling this building,

while the children were amufing themfelves.

Some were playing at trap and ball, fome

at marbles, whilft others were reading lit-

tle (lory books> which had been given them

as a reward for their diligence. At the

found of a bell, they all quitted their

amufements, and returned into the houfe

to employ themfelves in reading or writing,

and be inftru&ed in thofe trades by which
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they were to gain their livelihood in future.

They were now all affembled, and the

fpinning wheels and weaving machines be-

gan to move fo brifldy, that the noife fur-

prifed Edgar and Jane very much, who

flood peeping through the rails. One of

the overfeers drew near the window to

pull down the fafh, and obferving the three

grangers, begged of them to walk in.

Very willingly they accepted the invita-

tion, and afcending a few fteps, entered a

long room, on one fide of which were

placed the (pinners, and on the other fide

the weavers. The fpinning confided of

wool, which was brought here in large

quantities, at the time of (heep-fhearing.

This ftore lafted all the winter, until the

returning feafon for collecting this ufeful

commodity. Some were employed in

picking and combing it, while others, (land-

ing at wheels made on purpofe for children,

prepared it for weaving and knitting.



When fpun it is called Worsted.^ from a

town in Norfolk, famous for woollen ma-

nufaaures. The art of weaving was

brought into England in the year 1331,

and having been much pra&ifed ever fince,

is now arrived at very great perfection. The

loom, and the machine, by which the balls

of worded were wound into (keins, were

confidered very wonderful inventions by
the travellers, who had never feen fuch a

manufactory before. The fpinners, the
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winders, and the weavers would have en-

gaged their attention longer, had they not

been afked to vifit other rooms, where

reading, writing, and knitting were going

forwards. All they faw amufed them very

much: but, at lafl, their uncle fummoned

them to leave this little feat of induftry,

and to return to the carriaue; for, he faid,

he was afraid they would fcarcely reach

his houfe before the clofe of day. With

that prompt obedience which all good
children fhow, even to the with of a pa-

rent, they inftantly complied, and, accom-

panied by their uncle, left this well-ordered

fchool of induftry. In repafling the Vale

of Content, Edgar and Jane again admired

the beauty, the order, and the neatnefs that

reigned there. But their uncle, who had

no tafte for the fimple pleafures which ap-,

peared to favour the happinefs of the peo-

ple in this village, hailened the children on

to the carriage. The coach drove faft,
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and, about feven o'clock in the evening,

they reached an elegant, fpacious manfion,

placed in an extenfive park, which was-

well flocked with deer. Their uncle now
told them that this was his dwelling, and

that it was called Bashaw Castle. They
all alighted from the carriage; and the chil-

dren being wearied with their day's ex-

curfion, even novelty loft, with them, all

power of attraction, and they immediately

begged permiffion to go to bed; fo they

wifhed their uncle good night, and Betty,

the houfemaid, lighted them up to their

chambers. Like good children, who had

been well inftru6led, they immediately knelt

down and faid their prayers, for no fatigue

could make them forget this duty. But

though fo tired, inftead of falling afleep

direBly, as might have been expecled, the

ftillnefs of the night, and the gloom which,

to weak minds, feems always attendant on

darknefs, brought back to their minds the
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remembrance of their loved parents, who

were now, alas! loft to them for ever.

Many a tear did they fhed at this recollec-

tion ; but fleep at length overpowered them :

and, in the morning, they arofe with the

lively, happy fpirits of youth. They now

defcended, hand in hand, walked about,

and gazed at all the fine things they faw;

they looked with aftonifhment at the fpa-

cious halls, the lofty chambers, the exten-

five flower gardens, and the fine hot-houfes.

How different is all this, faid Edgar,
from my father's fmall houfe, his nice or-

chard, and pretty corn-fields?

JANE. So it is, Edgar; but I liked home

better, becaufe papa and mamma were with

us then, and, they were fo good and indul-

gent, that we were always happy.

EDGAR. Yes, filter, fo we were. But I

think my uncle muft be very happy too,

with fo many good things around him, and

fuch a fine houfe.
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Mafter Edgar little thought that his un-

cle, though thus furrounded with feeming

plenty and luxury, was a ftranger to all fe-

licity; for he was very wicked, and had,

therefore, no internal comfort, in which

confifts the larger part of happinefs. He

pafled his days in idlenefs; he feldom read

his Bible, or any good book, nor did he at-

tend any place for divine worfhip, which

might be one reafon why he continued fo

wicked. His amufements even were bar-

barous: he was very fond of cock-fighting,

and fuch inhuman diverfions. Eating and

drinking, merely for the indulgence of ap-

petite, was his great delight; and he would

pafs half his days in playing at cards.

Though he pofTefied a great deal of money,
he was fo extravagant, and ordered fo

many more things than he had money to

pay for, that he felt conftantly the diftrefs

of poverty, and was unjuft becaufe he did

not pay his debts. And here, my young
i
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friends, I have, \vith forrow, placed before

you the character of a very wicked man,

and fhown you what conduft it was that led

him to the horrid crime of intended murder.

You will, I am fure, turn from the picture

with averfion; yet, I wifh you to dwell

upon it fufficiently, to avoid fimilar faults

yourfelves.

Edgar and Jane, though very good chil-

dren,,ftill, like all other very young per-

fons, they required, from time to time, ad-

monition from fome wife friend. They
had loft thofe tender parents that would

have guided them to all good, and their un-

cle never heeded them; whether they did

well or ill, he regarded it not. So Jane
would fometimes work, and fometimes

would Edgar read to her, out of the pretty

little books his father had formerly given

them; but very often would they throw

afide the work and the books, and run in

the park all day with the deer. But thefe
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poor, little children had no one to remind

them it was wrong to be idle, fo they were

not fo much to blame as thofe who acl ill

notwithftanding they receive good council.

Their uncle's eftate, from his negligence

and extravagance, was going quite to ruin.

His land was no longer fruitful, as former?

ly, becaufe it wanted proper culture; and,

in confequence of all this, his income was

confiderably leffened. He often meditat-

ed on fome way in which he could get

money : and, from his wicked deeds, hav-

ing loft the favour of the Almighty, and

being no longer under the guidance of his

grace, what wicked thought do you think

was permitted to enter his head? The

Ihocking one of murdering the pretty lit-

tle children, of whom he was guardian,

that he might poffefs their fortune. Now,
inftead of inftantly reprefling this horrid

thought, he indulged it, paufed upon it, re-

volved it in his mind, and, at length, de-
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termined to put in execution the barba-

rous fuggeftion of this dark moment.

How bad, how wicked may man become,,

if forfaken by an offended God! Mark

this example of mortal depravity. He
was at firft idle, extravagant, and now he

is ready to commit murder. He refolves

to do it, but, to conceal his cruelty, he

told his wife, and all his acquaintance,

that he would fend his little nephew and

niece to a relation of his in London, that

they might be there educated. The child-

ren were very happy in the expectation of

this journey, for their uncle faid they

mould go on horfeback, and at the fight

of the horfes they rejoiced exceedingly*

But this cruel man had hired two ruffians

to execute the barbarous deed which he

had planned. With thefe two frightful

men then did little Edgar and Jane fet out.

All the way they were very merry, and

their innocent prattle and gentle behaviour



began to foften the hearts of thefe two

ruffians, named Ned and Dick, and they

repented that they had engaged to murder

them. Yet Dick faid that he would do it,

as he had been paid largely by their uncle.

Ned had likewife received as much mo-

ney, but he declared that he could not do

this wicked deed.

Now they had travelled all day, and it

was fun-fet when they entered a thick

wood. They left the horfes at the entrance



of the wood, and they walked fome dif-

tance through feveral narrow, winding

paths, Ned and Dick quarrelling all the

way, becaufe that one would, and the other

would not, murder thefe poor children.

At laft they fought, and Ned, being the

flrongeft, killed his adverfary. Trembling
with fright, little Edgar and Jane beheld

the mocking battle. The conteft ended,

the ruffian who had, with furious blows,

murdered his companion, returned to the



Children in the Wood.

children, and bade them cry no more.

Taking them by the hand, two long miles

he led them on. Poor babes! the ruffian

now refolved to leave them in the difmal

foreft, to perifh with cold and hunger.

They often afked him for food: at length

he faid he would fetch them fome. So he

left them, telling them to wait for his re-

turn; but it was not his intention to re-

turn : fo, in vain, did little Edgar and Jane
wander up and down the thick wood to

look for Ned. At one trme they fat

down and repeated the following verfes:

Why, O my foul, why thus depreft,

And whence this anxious fear?

Let former favours fix thy truft,

And check the rifing tear.

When darknefs and when forrows rofer

And prefs'd on every fide,

Did not the Lord fuftain thy fteps,

And was not God thy guide ?
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AffiiHon is a ftormy deep,

Where wave refounds to waver

Tho' o'er my head the billcAvs roll*

I know the Lord can fave.

Perhaps, before the morning dawns.

He'll reinftate my peace;

for He, who bade the tempefl roar,

Can bid the tempefl ceafe.

In the dark watches of the night,

I'll count his mercies o'er:

I'll praife him for ten thoufand pafl,

And humbly fue for more.

Then, O my foul, why thus depreft,

And whence this anxious fear?

Let former favours fix thy truft,

And check the rifing tear.

Here will I reft, and build my hopes,.

Nor murmur at his rod ;

He's more than all the world to me,

My health, my life, my God (



Arifing from their mofly feat, they walk-

ed again in fearch of Ned, but, alas! he

was not to be feen. In vain did they call

upon him to come and bring them food :

Cruel creature! he was quite gone from

the poor, helplefs babes. Hand in hand

they wandered in the difmal foreft, pick-

ing blackberries from many a bufa to fa-

tisfy keen hunger, till dark night drew

on, and they funk exhauiled on the cold

ground.
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They had not lain many minutes, when

an old woman happened to pafs that way.

She was very poor, and had been fpinning

all day to get a few hard-earned pence,

and had come out in the duik of evening
to collect fume (licks to make her fire.

She faw thefe children. " What mercilefs

wretch," (he exclaimed,
" has left thefe

little innocents thus to perifh! Whoever

it is, their wicked purpofe mall be defeat-

ed, for I will take them home, I will warm
them by my fire, I will feed them with my
fupper."

Ye rich, and ye affluent, who fometimes

neglel to do good, take an example from

this poor woman : fee, though fo poor, (he

can (how pity, and perform a deed of

charity.

As the old woman was paffing along
with the children, Ned, the ruffian, pafled

them. He was returning into the wood
to feek thefe babes, for though he had in-



Children in the JVood.

tended to let them remain to perifh, he

had not refolution to do fo : but when he

faw they had found protection, he pafled

filently on, and the children being fenfe-

lefs, no one knew him. He determined,

however, to (lay for two or three days in

the neighbouring village, that he might
fee what became of thefe little orphans,

which he accordingly did. Now the good
woman took them to her little cot; there

fhe cherifhed them, warmed them, fed

them, and, being too poor to fupport them

wholly herfelf, (he got admittance for them

into the School of Induftry, which was in

the village near her. This fchool was

fupported by the bounty of all the wealthy

families in the parifh. Here little Edgar

and Jane were taken good care of; they

were well inftrufted, and taught to be

very good and very induRrious. They
were confidered as very poor children,

and fo really they were now. Jane learn-
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ed to read, to write, to v:ork, to knit, ar.d

to fpin: and Edgar was taught to read, to

write, and to be a gardener. One Sun-

day a chanty fermon was preached for the

benefit of this fchool, and here is the

pretty hymn which fome of the children

fang,

H Y H N.

To Thee, Almighty God and King,
For Thy paternal care,

To Thee, ten thoufand thanks we bring.

In homage, praife, and prayer:

For friends and favour we rejoice,

And ev'ry mercy giv'n,

In grateful founds we raife our voice,

To thank the God of Heav'o.

The bounteous man, who fpreads his ftore,

Is favour'd in Thy fight ;

Crown him with treafure ever more,

And blefs the widow's mite*--
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Our lot in life, mark'd out by Thee,

With joy will we purfue,

Oh, may we all Thy goodnefs fee!

Each day Thy praife renew.

Tho* poor in honour, poor in place,

Oh, make us ftill Thy own!

That, rich in virtue, rich in grace,

We may approach Thy throne.

We fin in thought, in word, in deed,

Yet, hope mall never ceafe,

While our Redeemer's merits plead,

For pardon and for peace.

The children at this fchool were taught

to be very, very good; and the matters

and inftruQors took fo much care of them,

that they were very happy. Little Edgar

and Jane remained here quite concealed

from all their former friends; and, as they

were fuppofed to be no longer inhabitants

of this world, their wicked uncle became

the pofiefTbr of all their fortune: but as



ic acquired his riches unjuftly and .cruel-

y, he could not enjoy them, for his guilty

:onfcience always tormented him. If his

Viends came to vifit him, he was not

:heerful enough to amufe them; and, at

light, when he retired to red, he was

ifraid to clofe his eyes, for then frightful

Ireams prefented themfelves to his imagi-

lation. In his deep he thought he faw

he ruffians ftabbing the two infants who

lad been left under his care, while they,
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poor children, clung to him for protection.

\vhich he inhumanly refufed. Sometime?

he dreamed that the wrath of God puni fri-

ed him for his wickednefs, by depriving

him of all his wealth, his houfe, his lands

and his money, fo that he was brought tc

extreme indigence, and even implored hi

daily ftrbfiftence of the paffing crowd; anc

that his children did not exift to fuccou:

fiim in this wretched fituation. At pre-

fent this was only a dream, but foon, verj

foon, he fuffered in reality what his guilt)

confcience had fo often terrified him witl

in deep; and though he now felt the dif

pleafure of Almighty God, he neither re

pented, nor ever prayed for forgivenefs

He poffefled a great deal of land that pro-

duced plentiful crops of corn and hay

Harveft was now juft over, and his barn

entirely filled, for the feafon was remark

ably fine and hot. One night, during thi

fultry weather, the fky darkened and J
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dreadful ftorm arofe. IncefTantly the

lightning flafhed and the thunder rolled.

As he could not fleep, he was walking

about his room very much agitated, when

he beheld, with terror and amazement, the

fire from heaven fall on the thatched roofs

of his barns, and confume, in a few hours,

the vaft ftore he had collected with fo

much anxiety.

Winter approached and brought a feverc

froft, and as all his out-houfes, his corn,

and his hay were burned by the lightning,

his cattle were now expofed, without food

or fhelter, to the inclemency of the fea-

fon, fo they all perifhed in the fields.

Having loft fo much of his fortune, he

was obliged to fend his fons from home.

A merchant, in Portugal, promifed to em-

ploy them, and they fet fail with the hope
of being his clerks ; but the veflel had not

yet left the coaft of England, when it

ftruck on a fatal rock, and thefe unfortu-

c
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nate boys perifhed on the wreck amidft

the dafhing waves. When their wicked

parent received the news of their death, he

gave himfelf up to defpair, and inftead of

being refigned to the punifhment inflicted

by Heaven, and exerting himfelf, as an ho-

ned and prudent man would have done,

to retrieve his fortune, he extravagantly

fpent the remainder of his money. His

guilt, together with the misfortunes that

had befallen him, as a punifhment for his

wickednefs, prevented him from fettling in

any bufmefs, fo continued idlenefs foon

brought him to the extreme of poverty.

He mortgaged his land, and when he had

expended this fum for his daily fubfiftence,

he pawned his watch, and fome of the fine

cloaths he had worn when he was a rich

man. Now, that he had nothing more to

fupport himfelf, he contra&ed ftill larger

debts, which he could never difcharge; fo

his creditors put him in prifon, and here

i
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he ended his days miferably, without a

friend to comfort him or relieve his dif-

trefs. Thus it pleafed almighty God that

he fhould fuffer! Wickednefs, even in this

world, feldom goes uhpnniflied, though

goodnefs does not always meet with its re-

ward on earth.

The ruffian, Ned, who had left poor lit-

tle Edgar and Jane in the foreft, had ge-

nerally lived by plunder. He had robbed

many a traveller of his money, and pur*
fued this courfe of life for a long time un-

difcovered; but, at length, he was brought
to juftice, and condemned to die for the

lad robbery he had committed. Soon

after his fentence was pronounced, he

confeffed how wicked he had been, and

that he had been hired to murder poor lit-

tle Edgar and Jane. He then related the

circumftances of their journey, and that

he left them alone in a foreft to perifh;

but that fome old woman had found them,

c 2
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and placed them in a parifh fchool. This

account affe&ed the judge, and all who
flood round very much. The ruffian, as

he went to the gallows, appeared very pe-

nitent for all the bad actions of his pad
Jife. He exhorted his companions, whom
he was leaving in prifon, to avoid, in fu-

ture, if they were acquitted, thofe crimes

for which he acknowledged that he was

receiving a juftly-merited punifhment.

After praying earneftly to be forgiven

all his fins, he afcended the fcaffold, and

ibon entered on an endlefs eternity.

The wicked uncle, whom we before faid

was imprifoned for debt, and who died in

his confinement, having left no child to

heir his encumbered eftate, Edgar and

Jane, whom the ruffian, Ned, had public-

ly, and with his dying breath, declared,

were put into a parifh fchool, were in-

quired for, found, brought forth into the

\vorld, and put into poffeffion of Bashaw
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Park, which foon changed its name for

that of Happy Dell. Here they long

Jived in uninterrupted peace. The rich

loved them for their goodnefs and cour-

teoufnefs ; the poor bleffed them for their

charity and kindnefs: and the poor old

woman, who had formerly placed them in

the School of Induftry, they took home,

and repaid the fervice fhe had done them,

by mowing her unremitting kind atten-

tions to the laft day of her life.

Induftry is the bed fecurity from

vice, for thofe who are idle always meet

with bad companions: be diligent then,

and you will rarely be tempted to do

wrong. Honefty is likewife the beft po-

licy : be juft, therefore, to all, for it is vir-

tue alone will make you beloved, efteem-

ed, and truly refpefted through life.

And now, my little readers, having
made thefe reflections, and, I hope, im-

preffed upon your minds the truth of them,

c 3
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by the foregoing hiftory, I will only de-

tain you while I repeat a pretty hymn
which was given to Edgar and Jane in the

School of Induftry. They were one day
rather unhappy; they were thinking of

their good father and mother whom they

had loft, and of their uncle's fine houfe,

and of the pleafant walks which they ufed

to have in his park arnongdthe deer, and

thefe recollections made them fhed fomefor-

rowful tears. One of the matters ohferved

their affliction, and kindly gave them this

pretty hymn, which contains comfort for

earthly grief, by directing our hopes to

eternal joys. Now here it is:

// Y M N.

Eternal R;iler! Mighty Pow'r,

Thou God of Peace in forrow's hour;

Whene'er the heart affliftion knows,

Jrom Thee unceafing comfort flows.



Supremely good.''then, tet us pray,

The God who gives and takes away,
To make us own Him jufl and wife,

When earthly bleffings He denies..

No longer then let tranfient joy,

Our thoughts and fondefl hopes employ,
But teach our hearts Thy will divine,

That bids us earth for heav'n refign.

And when our clay refigns its breath,.

And falls to duft in filent death,

May the bleft fpirit foar above,

To praife the God of peace and love*
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Edgar and Jane learned this pretty

hymn, and often repeated it, as I hope

you will all do: and when raifed to pro-

fperity, greater than that which they had

ever expected, they ftill remembered that

earthly joys were uncertain, and they di-

refted their hopes and wifhes to that world

where blifs is lading and eternal.



THE

CHILDREN IN THE WOOD,
OR THE

Norfolk Gentleman's loft Will and Teftamnt.

Now, ponder well, you parents dear,.

The words which I fhall write,

A doleful flory you fhall hear,

In time brought forth to light:

A gentleman, of good adcount,

In Norfolk liv'd of late,

\Vhofe wealth and riches did furmount

Mod men of his eftate.

Sore lick he was, and like to die,

No help that he could have;

His wife by him as fick did lie,

And both poflefs'd one grave.

No love between thefe two was loft,

Each was to other kind,

In love they liv'd, in love they d;ed,

And left two babes behind*



Children in the Wood.

The one, a fine and pretty boy,

Not pafling five years old ;

Th' other a girl more young than he.

And made in beauty's mould.

The father left his little fon,

As plainly doth appear,

When he to perfect age fliould come,
Three hundred pounds a year.

And to his little daughter Jane,

Five hundred pounds in gold,

To be paid down on marriage day,

Which might not be controll'd:

But if the children chanc'd to die,

Ere they to age mould come,

Their uncle mould poflefs their wealth.

For fo the will did run.

Now, brother, faid the dying man,

Look to my children dear,

Be good unto my boy and girl,

No friends elfe I have here:

To God and you I do commend

My children night and day,

But little while be fure we have

Within this world to ftav
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You muft be father and mother both,

And uncle, all in one,

God knows what will become of them,

When I am dead and gone.

With that befpoke their mother dear,

O, brother kind! quoth me,

You are the man muft bring our babest

To wealth or mifery.

And if you keep them carefully,

Then God will you reward,

If otherwife you feem to deal,

God will your deeds regard.

With lips as cold as any ftone,

She kifs'd her children fmall,

God blefs you both, my children deaf,

With that the tears did fall.

Thefe fpeeches then their brother fpoke,

To this Tick couple there,

The keeping of your children dear,

Sweet fifter do not fear:

God never profper me, nor mine,

Nor aught elfe that I have,

If I do wrong your children dear,

When you are laid in grave.
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Their parents being dead and gone,

The children home he takes,

And brings them home unto his houfe,

And much of them he makes.

He had not kept thefe pretty babes

A twelvemonth and a day,

When for their wealth he did devife

To make them both away.

He bargain'd with two ruffians rude,

Which were of furious mood,

That they mould take thefe children young,
And flay them in a wood.

He told his wife, and all he had,

He
%

did the children fend,

To be brought up in fair London,

With one that was his friend.

Away then went thefe pretty babes,

Rejoicing at that tide,

Rejoicing with a merry mind,

They mould on cock-horfe ride:

They prate and prattle pleafantly,

As they rode on the way,
To thofe that mould their butchers be,

And work their lives' decay.
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So that the pretty fpeech they had,

Made murd'rers hearts relent,

And they that undertook the deed,

Full fore they did repent.

Yet one of them more hard of heart,

Did vow to do his charge,

Becaufe the wretch that hired him,

Had paid him very large.

The other would not agree thereto,

So here they fell to ft rife,

With one another they did fight,

About the children's life:

And he that was of mildeft mood,
Did flay the other there,

Within an unfrequented wood,

While babes did quake for fear.

He took the children by the hand,

When tears ftood in their eye,

And bade them come and go with him,

And look they did not cry :

Aad two long miles he led them on,

While they for food complain,

Stay here, quoth he, I'll bring you bread,

When I do come again.
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Thele pretty babes, with hand and hand,

Went wandering up and down,

But never more they faw the man,

Approaching from the town*

Their pretty lips, with black berries,

Were all befmear'd and dy'd,

And when they faw the darkfome night.

They fat them down and cried.

And now the heavy wrath of God

Upon their uncle fell,

Yea, fearful fiends did haunt his houfe,.

His confcience felt a hell.

His barns were fir'd, his goods confum'd,

His lands were barren made,

His cattle died within the field,

And nothing with him ftaid*

And in the voyage of Portugal,

Two of his fons did die,

And to conclude, himfelf was brought

To extreme mifery:

He pawn'd and mortgag'd all his land,

Ere feven years came about,

And now, at length, this wicked aft

Did by this means come out.
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The fellow that did take in hand,

Thefe children for to kill,

Was for a robbery judg'd to die>

As was God's bleffed will:

Who did confefs the very truth,

The which is here exprefs'd ;

Their uncle died, while he, for debt,

In prifon long did reft.

All you that be executors made,

And overfeers eke,

Of children that be fatherlefs,

And infants mild and meek;
Take you example by this thing,

And yield to each his right,

Left God with fuch like mifery,.

Your wicked minds requite.

FINIS,
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